Editorial... 


The Will to Work 


Following is a “fable” by F. W. Brown 
that appeared in RESEARCH NOTES, a Dis- 
trict 12 publication to keep engineering per- 
sonnel abreast of research. Although the 


editorial is slanted toward research, it is ap- 


plicable to all organizations. 


Once upon a time in a faraway king- 
dom there lived a young dragon named 


Will. He was a nice obedient boy drag- : 
on and never gave his parents any trou- 
ble. There was no so-called generation — 


gap between them. In fact, he was so 


well adjusted that he never developed / 


his fire-spitting apparatus. 


dragons were born with only one aod _ 
it was a rare dragon, indeed, that ever 
had more than two or three. ‘They grew — 
extra heads only in times of great siress, 

The years went by happily for Will -_ 
until it was time for him to go to schoo, 
When he arrived at school, it was ‘soon. 
apparent that he didn't quite fit in the —. 
crowd. Because of his gentle nature _ 
and sheltered life, he could not adjust — 


to his more boisterous classmates. 


in his appearance. A large bump grew _ 
on his neck. Suddenly one day, while _ 
his classmates were making fun of him, 
a marvelous thing happened. The bump - 
ruptured with a bang, throwing scales 
over everyone; out popped another _ _ 
head on Will’s shoulder. This newhead _ 
had fire coming out of its mouth, nostrils, 
and left ear. This latter was a minor _ 
miracle for if it had come out of the _ 


right ear, it would have burned Will. 
The new head glanced around, quickly 


sized up the situation, and told Will to 
let him handle his tormentors. Willwas 
so taken aback that he turned complete 
control of his body over to the new- — 


comer, whom we shall call Oliver. 


Oliver quickly established his control 


over the unruly classmates. 

Will quickly saw that Oliver could 
handle situations he could not possibly 
cope with. A working agreement was 
soon arranged. Will would conduct all 
of the social engagements and conver- 
sations, and Oliver would handle the 
more worldly affairs. 

With this arrangement, Will and 


Oliver made it through school. Will 
graduated Magna Cum Laude in cave 
management while Oliver barely passed _ 
cave security. They were fortunate in — 
securing employment with Caves Inc., 
the General Motors of cave operators. 


It had a chairman of the board, a presi; 
dent, and many vice-presidents, anda 
_ class structure. There was on abun- — a 
dancé of paper work. This, incidentally, 
caused Will some concern, for as. he. 7. 
would peruse an important document, Fs 
Oliver would occasionally steal a ols : 
oro, often with disastrous results. In 
He had only one head. As you know,  . ess days paper was seldom fireproof. 
The first few days on the new job wos 
a confusing but exciting. time. After o 
few weeks, it became apparent thot 
: Will's and Oliver's biggest problem wos 
~ not their work — it was easy to do — but 
_ their supervisor. Oliver, in his abrupt 
way, was continually. antagonizing the 
| boss, while. Will, in turn, did not know 
_ how to react to the orders of the super: 

. visor. He was forever having his tender : 
| - feelings hurt. And a dragon with hurt 
However, he soon noticed a change : feelings ee cannot get his job done 
_ efficiently. 


This was an intolerable situation ood 


as you may have guessed, another lump 
- began to grow just to the right of Wills 
head. Soon Ricky made his appear- 
ance. Ricky fit the bill perfectly. He 
had the ability to talk with the boss in 
a way the boss appreciated and he 
~ could take the boss’ instructions grace- — 
fully so that all friction between the two 
dragons was eliminated, except for the — 
rare occasions when Oliver would forget 
his place and singe the boss’ eyebrows. 


When Will, Oliver, and Ricky faced — 


a particular problem, they studied it 
from three viewpoints. Since Will was 
senior, he had veto power over their 


common body, so that if one of the 
others recommended a solution that was — 


too extreme, Will could temper the de- 


cision. It was a workable arrange- — 
ment, and their good performance was 


brought to the attention of the chief 


dragon. Soon the three were made — 
supervisors. This meant that they were 


faced with a new problem — directing 


the operations of other dragons. 


It wasn’t easy. Oliver was responsi- 
ble for the security of four caves — 
complete with damsels in distress. Ricky 
spent much of his time in staff meetings, 
and Will was buried in paper work. 
Several of the dragons working for 
them were disgruntled about not getting 
the promotion, others needed additional 
training, and some just wouldn’t work 
without close supervision. 

Oliver, when dealing with a subordi- 
nate, was much too antagonistic; Will 
was too easy-going; and Ricky didn’t 
have time to listen to their problems. 
In fact, their personnel problems be- 
came unmanageable. Even the chief 
dragon began to have a few doubts 
about the wisdom of oe Will, 
Oliver, and Ricky. 

As you may have guessed, our hero 
came up with another head to deal with 


subordinates. This new head had a 


_ marvelous knack for transmitting instruc- 
tions, talking with subordinates, and 
listening to what they had to say. So 
our dragon Will, Oliver, Ricky, and 
Karl, or WORK for short, was able to 


perform all phases of its Sp onments 


extremely well. 


As time passed, Caves Ae Sound : 
that its operations were becoming. less — 
profitable, and an enlargement inde. 


tivities seemed necessary. | 


Our dragon friend, WORK, was given . 
the research project of finding new 
means for expanding the corporate op- . 
erations. To carry out his assignment, — 
WORK began making field trips Into - 


the kingdom. 


Unfortunately, while on one of these - 
trips, Oliver antagonized a_ strange- — 


looking, metal-clad creature carrying 


a sharp sword. Will paid the price for 
this indiscretion. The stranger promptly — 


severed Will from his body. 


The research program promptly ceas- 


ed to exist, for without the “Will to 


WORK” no research program could be 
successful, and that is why there are no 


dragons today. 


MORAL: Properly conducted research 
programs are a necessity fo progress, and 
without progress our way of life will stifle 
and die. 
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About Our Cover 
The sands of Padre Island, covered with sea morning glories 
and greenery, present quite a challenge to Highway Depart- 
ment engineers trying to locate the National Seashore high- 
way. District 21 and Automation Division personnel have 
found surveying for the 22-mile highway difficult in the 
shifting sands. Recently, surveyors’ vehicles got stuck in 
the sand and they had to walk 18 miles for help. Here, 
Engineering Technician Donald Wedlund of D-19 uses a 
theodolite to set ground control points for aerial mapping 
while Dennis Friedrich takes notes. 

Photograph by Hugh A. Pillsbury Jr. 


Back Cover 

This aerial, taken by Hugh A. Pillsbury Jr. on the southern 
tip of Padre Island, looking north, provides an overall view 
of one section of the future Park Road 100, the Padre 
Island highway. This is where the beautiful waters of the 
Gulf of Mexico mingle with the blue waters of Laguna 
Madre. To the west is the causeway leading to Port Isabel, 
a small resort and fishing town. 


As Commission Chairman 


HAIL TO THE CHIEFS- 
Highway Engineer J.C. 


Smith, Commission Chairman Dewi 
_and Commissioner Herbert 
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A HANDSHAKE” FROM THE GOVERNOR—Governor Preston Smith congratulates 
Dewitt Greer on his appointment as chairman‘f the Texas*Highway Commission. 
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DISTINGUISHED LINEUP-—Posing | 
for posterity are, from left, for-— 


mer Highway Commissioners Hal 
Woodward, John Redditt, and 
A. F. Mitchell; Kultgen; Petry; 
Morris; former Commissioner Mar- 
shall Formby; and Greer. 
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ewitt Greer is back with the Texas 

Highway Department, but this time 

as chairman of the Texas Highway Com- 
mission. 

On April 1, 15 months after he retired 
as state highway engineer, Greer came back 
to the Highway building to take the oath of 
office. It was an unprecedented move in 
the history of the Highway Department. 
Never before has a state highway engineer 
retired and returned as chairman of the 
Commission. 

Greer replaces Commission Chairman 
J. H. Kultgen of Waco. Kultgen completed 
a full term on the commission. 

Greer’s acceptance remarks were brief. 
He said he had never seen so many of the 
state government’s leaders in the highway 
building. 

“This is a distinct honor for the Highway 
Department, that all these leaders are in the 
building, and I am personally flattered that 
they would come on my account.” 

Greer told the overflow crowd that Texas 
had been good to him by giving him an 
opportunity “to serve my fellowman.” He 
said he was back after a short retirement. 

“TI served at the pleasure of 15 different 
Commissioners during my 27 years as state 
highway engineer. And I welcome Garrett 
Morris as an associate for number 16. I 
will serve to the best of my ability. We're 
all working for one goal — to make the 
Texas highway system the best in the 
world.” 

Earlier, Highway Commissioner Herbert 
C. Petry Jr. introduced the “honored 
guests,” among whom were — Governor 
Preston Smith; Lieutenant Governor Ben 
Barnes; Speaker of the Texas House of 
Representatives Gus Mutcher; Secretary of 
State Martin Dies Jr.; Associate Supreme 
Court Justice Robert W. Hamilton; former 
Highway Commissioners Hal Woodward, 
Marshall Formby, A. F. Mitchell, and John 
Redditt; Texas A&M President Earl Rud- 
der; former State Highway Engineer Gibb 
Gilchrist; Texas Good Roads Association 
Director Weldon Hart. 

Petry, who made the introductions, said 
that Greer had become a professor at The 
University of Texas and asked that his stu- 
dents stand, if they wanted an “A.” 

Justice Hamilton administered the oath 
of office to Greer. Greer then signed the 


oath and was congratulated as a “full- 
fledged member of the Texas Highway 
Commission.” 

Governor Smith said it was “a great 
honor” to participate in the ceremony and 
told those gathered, “We are grateful for 
your interest and for your being here today. 
Texas has been fortunate in getting the 
dedicated and capable people who are will- 
ing to serve in the public interest. We are 
happy to welcome Mr. Greer to the High- 
way Commission. And we salute Jack 
Kultgen as a leader — a truly dedicated 
public servant.” 

Governor Smith noted Greer’s 42-year 
career with the Highway Department, the 
last 27 of them as state highway engineer. 
He said Justice Hamilton had “jumped the 
gun” on him in naming Greer Commission 
chairman during the swearing in. He then 
read the letter he had written Secretary of 
State Martin Dies Jr. in which he designated 
Greer chairman. 

Lieutenant Governor Ben Barnes said, 
“Texas is rich in natural resources, but per- 
haps its greatest resource is its human re- 
sources. Our Commission has been able 
to attract men of stature — men who give 
of their time.” He told Kultgen that not 
many flowers were given for public service, 
but “I hope the presence of so many people 
here today in some small way says ‘thanks’ 
for the service you have rendered the state 
while on this Commission. 

“I dare say, Governor Smith, that you 
will not make a better appointment while 
you are in office than that of Dewitt Greer. 
I think with Chairman Greer, Mr. Petry, 
and Mr. Morris we will have the greatest 
commission in the nation. And with the 
leadership of Mr. Dingwall, our highway 
system will be in great shape.” 

Gus Mutcher welcomed Greer to the 
Commission on behalf of the House of 
Representatives and said he looked forward 
to working with the new chairman for many 
more years. 

Dies presented Greer with his commis- 
sion of office and said, ““You have been so 
successful in building roads that Governor 
Smith has commissioned you an admiral 
in the Texas Navy so you can build roads 
on water.” 

Petry quipped that the ferries in the High- 
way Department system could possibly be 


Greer Succeeds Kultgen. 


turned over to “Admiral Greer.” 

“Unlike Marc Antony,” said Commis- 
sioner Garrett Morris, “I come not to say 
goodbye to a friend, but to honor him — 
because Jack Kultgen is an honorable man.” 
Morris outlined Kultgen’s many years with 
the Texas Good Roads Association, as a 
member and as president, and said that 
Kultgen had spent his time and energy in 
promoting good roads for more than 20 
years. 

“Jack Kultgen brought a keen mind, 
abundance of energy, and enthusiasm to the 
Commission and he had the patience to 
listen to the people and their problems.” He 
turned to Kultgen:“You have been a mar- 
velous member, an honor to the Texas 
Highway Commission, and a credit to the 
Highway Department. I’m happy to have 
had the privilege of working with you.” 

State Highway Engineer J. C. Dingwall 
then presented Kultgen with an album 
chronicling his days with the Highway 
Commission. 

“T speak for the more than 18,000 men 
and women of the Highway Department 
on this occasion. It is a happy time for us 
— to welcome Mr. Greer back and a sad 
time because we are losing the wise leader- 
ship of Jack Kultgen.” Then he asked 
Kultgen to come forward so he could make 
a presentation. 

“We have kept a chronicle of Jack’s 
six years on the Commission — of his deeds 
and misdeeds. I want to present this album 
on behalf of the employees, to bring back 
fond memories of us all.” 

Kultgen said he was sad about leaving 
the Commission, a group he described as (a4 . tan fF 
the most “closely knit organization I’ve ever Ae 
had the privilege to work with. I don’t 
believe I’ve ever had such an association 
with people as with the ones on this Com- 
mission. It has been a great privilege to 
have been of service — the greatest satis- 
faction of all — to serve other people. 

“As I told Governor Smith, he could 
have searched the world over and not found 
a better man than Dewitt Greer. I’m grate- 
ful for his help and guidance. 

“Thank you all, very, very much.” 

Thirty minutes later Dewitt Greer con- 
ducted his first public hearing as chairman 
of the Texas Highway Commission. @ 


“NOW THAT’S FUNNY/—Retiring Commission Chairman Jack Kultgen shares some humor from | 
an album chronicling his “deeds and misdeeds” the past six years. Here are two of — 
cartoons, which were drawn by Kenneth Collins rth, | 
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WUncle Jack..., bridge was REALLY dedicated to 
you, where docs it say it ?" 


Harry Johnson Retires 


Photographs by Hugh A. Pillsbury Jr. 


“We have been fortunate to have Mr. Johnson’s. 
leadership these past few years,” said George Lawrence 
of Accounting Division before presenting retirement 
presents to Harry Johnson at a coffee March31.“As a 
token of his fine leadership, we have selected a few 
departing gifts. 

“We hope you will think of us when you relax in 
your easy chair,’ Lawrence said as he whipped a big 
yellow sheet off the chair. 

Johnson, grinning happily, sank into the chair and 
said, “Maybe I won’t get up. I think I'll just stay 
right here.” 

While he was sitting in the chair, Lawrence gave 
him another box. As Johnson leaned forward to open 


Harry Johnson and his wife Mabel were honored 
in March at a coffee given by Accounting Division 
personnel, who made all the goodies. 


the Department. 


Two of Johnson’s granddaughters help him unwrap his presents, 
big easy chair, as his wife, daughter, and two other granddaughters watch the pro- 
ceedings. Johnson also received a watch from district auditors at their annual meeting. 


it a Pr 
I think: were right here som j 
missed a erentiss che there!" oe 


it, two of his four grandchildren ran over to help 
unwrap the present, a projector. 

Obviously pleased, Johnson thanked his subordi- 
nates and added, “I have thoroughly enjoyed my 
years with the Department and have enjoyed working 
with all of you. I assure you I’ll enjoy the chair and 
the projector.” 

Johnson joined the Highway Department in 1933, 
serving in a variety of accounting capacities until be- 
coming assistant director of Accounting and Finance 
in 1949. He became head of the division in 1966. 

Johnson’s retirement climaxed a 36-year Depart- 
ment career and kicked off a series of changes within 
Accounting and Aid Divisions and 
the Conversion Task Force were merged into one 
Division —- Finance Division —- April 1 (See April, 
Texas Highways), with Sam Huff at the helm. Huff 
had been engineer of aid projects until the merger. @ 
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‘Never been a quitter’ 

‘Strict but fair’ 

‘Completely dedicated to family and work’ 
‘Highway Department through and through’ 
‘A gracious man in the old tradition’ 


He’s maintenance construction foreman —— 


he small town of Rio Grande City lies on US 83 
about halfway between the lush citrus groves of 
Mission and the sparkling green waters of Falcon 
Reservoir. Except for an occasional hurricane or 
cloudburst, it is hot and dusty most of the year. Cacti 
and mesquite cover the rolling hills. It is a tough 
country. 
It is only natural that Filemon Garza reflects the 
toughness of his surroundings. Garza, maintenance 


FILEMON 
GARZA 


By FRANK LIVELY, Editor, Texas Highways - 


foreman in Rio Grande City since 1944, has to be 
counted as one of the tough ones, a man for the long 
haul. 

His wife Guadalupe also knows something of self 
sacrifice and the toughness it takes to get the job done. 
Between the two of them they have reared eight chil- 
dren on a Highway Department maintenance man’s 
salary. Quite an accomplishment in itself. But that’s 
only part of it. Not only did all the children graduate 


PROUD PARENTS — Filemon and 
Guadalupe Garza’s home reflects 


dren, especially their scholarly — 
achievements. On another wall of — 

the living room are pictures of their _ 
eight children in band uniforms. 
On another wall are wedding 
_ tures of five of the child 


Photographs by Frank Bc 


_ (Right) Filemon Garza reflects on : 
his 38-year career with the High- 
way Department. : oe 


the pride they have in their chil 


from high school, but six have graduated from college 
and the last two are in college now! 

District 21 employees look upon the Garzas’ ac- 
complishments with amazement. 

“Filemon can teach us all a lesson in citizenship,” 
says District Engineer Raymond Stotzer, who believes 
that many of today’s social problems could be solved 
if parents followed the Garzas’ example of strong 
family ties and an insistence in getting a good educa- 
tion. “And Filemon is so well thought of in his com- 
munity that he can’t help but be an asset to the High- 
way Department.” 

Garza’s boss, District Maintenance Engineer Sam 
Cox, agrees. 

“He knows practically everybody in Rio Grande 
City and he has the respect of the community,” adds 
Cox. “And [ll tell you another thing. He’s Highway 
Department through and through. It’s not a job with 
him. It’s a way of life.” 

But Garza always reserved at least a part of his life 
for his family. As Traffic Engineer Ross Fitzpatrick 
put it, “I think his primary goal in life has always been 
to educate his children.” 

Why this persistence for an education from a man 
who only finished the ninth grade? 

“I knew a little bit to get this job. And I knew it 
was important that my children get an education,” says 
Filemon Garza. 

There was never any question about school. After 
the first daughter graduated from college, the rest of 
the children knew they had to go — and help the 
next one go to college. 

Garza credits the long, hard pull to his wife and the 
Highway Department. He said his wife had to be 
“very economical” with his salary so they could send 
the children to school. 

“It also helped to have a good credit rating at the 
bank,” he added. 

Garza began working for the Highway Department 
in Rio Grande City 38 years ago this month. He was 
working with an automobile dealer there in 1931 
when he decided he needed a better paying job be- 
cause his wife was expecting their first child. Garza 
asked the Highway Department maintenance foreman 
for a job one morning, quit his job at the auto dealer’s 
at noon, and began working for the Department at 
1 p.m. for 28 cents an hour! 

It was the day of hand labor. Garza used a pick 
and shovel nine hours a day for six days a week. 
When it rained, the men pulled cars out of the mud 
with a team of mules. When they worked out on 
the roads far from town, they camped out at night. 
There was no per diem. 

A crew of 15 to 18 men with hand tools had to 


FILEMON GARZA 


maintain about 100 miles of dirt roads, Garza recalls. 
Today his crew of 28 maintains some 253 miles of 
paved highways with the latest maintenance equipment. 
The transition from hand labor to machinery came 
after World War II. 

“Today a man has to work more with his head than 
his hands. I don’t think the machinery makes people 
lazy. If theyre lazy, they’re lazy.” 

Garza said several of the men in those days could 
not read or write. But today he feels a man must be 


“Filemon has never been a quitter. He's 
completely dedicated to his family and his 
job,’ says Jesus Medina, maintenance con- 
struction supervisor in Laredo, a man who 
has known Garza since 1934. 


THE WAY IT WAS—District Engin 


- Stotzer listens as Filemon Gar 


early years with the ‘Highway Department 
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that will connect with the new ! 


tion being built on the nee ust sc 
Rio Grande ae - 


ton, and Charlee Alexonder, A 
for this picture circa 1954. 


educated to handle the complicated machinery, fill out 
the maintenance records, estimate the cost of jobs, and 
handle the hundred other tasks necessary to keep a 
mechanized maintenance section running smoothly. 

Sam Cox is proud of his maintenance foremen. He 
says they are aggressive and competitive and dedicated. 
It must rub off. Garza says almost the same things 
about his men. 

“I’m lucky to have had good, reliable, efficient men 
working with me,” explains Garza. “I have only four 
men with less than 10 years experience, and one man 
has been with us for 40 years.” 

What’s the reason for such longevity? Garza thinks 
perhaps it is the regular hours. 

“Of course, we have a better sick leave policy now, 
too. Highway Department wages are as good as any 
in this area.” 

What Garza calls “regular hours” may seem a little 
strange to those of us who are used to eight-hour days. 
His men still work nine hours a day — and many 
more when there are floods and other natural disasters, 
such as the 1967 hurricane. 

Garza just shrugs and says he never thinks about 
the long hours. His day seldom ends before sundown. 
He drives every road in his county once a week in the 
daytime, and once a month at night. The night drive 
is to make sure signs reflect properly and that they 
can be read easily. If the weather is bad, he’ll drive 
the roads more often. 

Garza’s eyes light up when he talks about his years 
with the Department. 

“I’ve enjoyed every bit of it. Dve worked with 
some fine men over the years. The Highway Depart- 
ment has a system of working that you enjoy. You 
know you’re working for the future. My only regret is 
that I have to get out at 65.” 

When he had an operation in January, Garza was 
afraid he might have to take disability retirement, but 
he was soon able to return to work. As Sam Cox 
said, Filemon is a proud man who wants to complete 
his career with the Department and retire at 65. 

There will be more time for working in church and 
community activities when he retires, says Garza. His 
wife is looking forward to the time, also, “so we can 
travel to see our children and our 14 grandchildren.” 

When he retires in the fall of 1970, the Garzas last 
child will be in her final year at college. That will 
mean they have had children in school for the last 32 
years — long years of self-sacrifice. 

“It’s been pretty tough,” says Garza, “but you can 
do it if you want to do it.” @ 
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AWARDS 


(As of May 31, 1969) 


40 Years 


District 7 
Herman C. Gotcher, Shop Foreman II 


35 Years 
Bridge Division 
Lewis Pennock, Bridge Field Engineer 
District 13 
Miiton J. Turk, Maintenance Construction Supervisor II 
District 18 
Clifford M. Santerre, Engineering Technician V 
District 22 
Ray A. McCoy, Skilled Laborer 
District 23 
Alfred C. Hubbard, Skilled Laborer 


District 24 
Eddie McVay, Maintenance Construction Foreman III 


30 Years 


Maintenance Operations Division 
Roger Spencer Jr., Engineer of Maintenance 
District 9 
Louis R. Bartek, Skilled Laborer 
District 21 
Vidal A. Saldana, Skilled Laborer 
District 23 
Henry W. Holland, Shop Foreman IV 


25 Years 


District 1 
Vernie Luckett, Semi-Skilled Laborer 

District 2 

Welton P. Ford, Engineering Technician IV 
District 3 

Robert C. Tharrington, Semi-Skilled Laborer 
District 4 

John A. Shewbert, Engineering Technician V 
District 5 

J. B. Gambrell, Skilled Laborer 


District 7 
Jose C. Espinosa, Semi-Skilled Laborer 
Theodore O’Bryant, Skilled Laborer 
District 10 
Cecil F. Hickman, Engineering Technician IV 
District 11 
Brose E. Warner, Engineering Aide IV 
District 13 
Joseph W. Edwards, Engineering Technician V 


District 18 


Dudley L. Adair, Maintenance Construction Foreman III 


District 23 
Delma E. Grumbles, Skilled Laborer 


District 24 
Ricardo S. Rivera, Skilled Laborer 


RETIREMENTS 


Planning Survey Division 
Hugo F. Heimann, Assistant Traffic Manager 


District 2 
Joe D. Farris, Skilled Laborer 
District 8 
William E. Johnson, Skilled Laborer 
District 9 
Claud H. Word, Supervising Resident Engineer 
District 12 
Johnnie G. Bryan, Skilled Laborer 
District 15 
Erasmo H. Flores, Semi-Skilled Laborer 
District 17 
Russell L. Jones, Shop Foreman IV 
John P. Uilki, Semi-Skilled Laborer 
District 18 
John A. Grantham, Engineering Aide IV 
District 20 
Reuben C. Ivy, Skilled Laborer 
William F. Watkins, Engineering Technician IV 
District 23 
Truett E. Cameron, Engineering Technician IV 
District 24 
Jose Mendoza, Semi-Skilled Laborer 


A Travel and Information Division photographer, Hugh A. Pillsbury 
Jr., went to West Texas recently to photograph the wildlife for 
the Pecos Travel Trail. He came home with some great pictures, 
a new friendship, and a heartwarming story about his friend . . . 


PIS T OLA 


Photographs and Story by HUGH A. PILLSBURY JR. 


PISTOLA HIMSELF—Rocksprings Rancher H. H. Bradford’s nickname is well earned. He’s been known 
He doesn’t drink anymore, though, because “A man that 


to carry as many as three pistols at once. 
packs a gun hadn’‘t ought to drink . . .” 


Vif here is the Old West? It’s 
where you find it. It is rec- 
orded on the walls and shelves of 
museums and in historical accounts 
in every library. If the Old West still 
exists, it does so in the minds of men. 
One of those men is H. H. (Hal) Brad- 
ford of Rocksprings. 

I met Mr. Bradford in the lobby of 
the Balentine Hotel in Rocksprings 
where you can get a room for $9 a 
week. Mr. Balentine introduced me 
to him, saying, “It may sound like Hal 
is braggin’, but he don’t brag. He’s 
just tellin’ you the truth.” 


Hal said, “I don’t have the best 
ranch around here. I got one of the 
best.” 


Bradford’s ranch, the one just north 
of Rocksprings, merits description. It 
is land ideally suited to goats. Its 
rolling hills, alternately covered with 
rocks and grassy meadows and deep 
green cedar cut by several intermittent 
creeks, extend as far as the eye can 
see. Now and then, a patch of scrub 
oak provides another link in the long 
chain of variety of the ranch that ends 
with the crimson and yellow cactus 
blooms. 

“Every gate on my place is a 12- 
footer,” Hal said, “and none of ’em 
drag either, but it wasn’t always that- 
away. ‘Time was when I didn’t own a 
fence except for a couple ‘a pens up 
near the house; goats, sheep, hogs, 
cows, all mixed together — boy, what 
a mess that was. I always had a good 
dog, though. You just had to have a 
good dog, even after you got your 
place fenced.” 

The drive from the highway through 
several bumper gates to the ranch 
house provides an insight to the many 
forms of wildlife which abound here 
— a jackrabbit, a cardinal, a tree so 
loaded with doves it sags. 

As we passed the horses, Bradford 
slowed the pickup truck. 

“I never drive through my place 
fast,” he remarked. “Makes the ani- 
mals nervous.” 

Bradford regularly hand-feeds his 
pet deer and antelope (both foreign 


and native species), as well as his pet 
javelinas. As he hauled out another 
coffee can of corn from behind the 
seat, Hal said, “During the drought 
several years back, when everybody 
let their deer go to hell, I bought 600 
sacks ‘a corn at a time just to feed 
mine, and I got more deer than any- 
body around here.” 

Bradford cautioned me to stay in 
the pickup while he petted two of his 
one-man javelinas. I’m glad he did, 
because the sow bristled and tried to 
get into the truck with me. Later on, 
I was standing by my bus taking a 
picture of the sow chasing a cowboy 
up his trailer truck, when she turned 
and chased me, her mouth chopping 
away. I have a ladder on the right 
side of my bus, but I went up the left 
side — without a ladder. The next 
day, Bradford and I returned to the 
ranch house after shooting wildlife 
pictures all afternoon, and saw a fel- 
low sitting on top of a pretty high 
stack of cedar posts. The sow had 
chased him up there while he was 
stacking the posts Bradford had or- 
dered. He’d been waiting about an 
hour for us to come so Bradford could 
run the sow off. Bradford gets a kick 
everytime the sow does something like 
that. 

On _ several occasions Bradford 
called up deer and antelope within 
camera range, always giving them 
corn. 

“T’ve been ranching my wildlife for 
40 years, and I know them pretty 
good,” he said. “It’s kinda chilly this 
morning, so we won’t see any white- 
tail. They go to brush. ‘Course we 
might see one, but when one fools me 
he usually finds he fooled hisself.” 
We didn’t see one that morning. 

“IT never drawed 50 cents wages 
from no human. This was my daddy’s 
ranch, and I started doing a man’s 
work when I was 12 years old, and I 
mean it. Why, when I was 15 I was 
workin’ men older ’n you, and I don’t 
know how old you are. I worked like 
hell around here ’til I was 35 or so. 
It was around that time I decided it 
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PISTOLA 


was sinful to work so hard, so I just 
play with my deer now. I quit huntin’ 
in 1947, but for 25 years I was the 
first man to cold storage my deer in 
Rocksprings.” 

I had noticed Bradford’s nickel- 
plated and gold-inlaid Colt .45 auto- 
matic that he had stuck in his britches. 
I also noticed he kept a round in the 
chamber with the hammer cocked. I 
asked him about the advisability of 
this. He never batted an eye. 

“Son, a gun that ain’t cocked, won’t 
shoot.” 

Fritz Stewart of Rocksprings told 
me Bradford’s been known to carry as 
many as three pistols at a time with 
$1,500 in each pocket. Many of the 
local people call him Pistola. 

Not long ago, Bradford was gored 
by one of his native deer. “It hurt 
like hell,” he said. “I didn’t wanta 
kill °em, so I rolled under my pickup 
to get away. Why, I paid $500 for 
that idiot and I damn sure wasn’t a 
goin’ to shoot him. 

“T remember real good when we 
were trying to buy this ranch. We 
paid for it, too — every nickel, 
$25,000. My wife and I worked like 
dogs all day and half the night. When 
I was through, I’d go to bed, but my 
wife would get up at midnight to 
water the garden by the moonlight, 
just so we'd have a little something to 
eat. One day I told her, ‘Honey, you 
know we won’t eat tomorrow.’ She 
said, “Yes, I know.’ ‘Bout that time 
three fellows come by to hunt on my 
place. Boy, were we happy! We took 
the $12 ($4 each) and went to town 
for groceries. 

“We’ve laughed about that many 
times since, but it wasn’t no laughin’ 
matter then. A lot of people lost their 
ranches back then — couldn’t pay 
their taxes or one thing or another. 
I know I wouldn’t be here if it weren’t 
for the bank. But I paid back every 
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OLE RED—Bradford’s foreman 
and only permanent ranch 
hand. “He works hard an’ 
don’t complain an’ he’s always 
here when | need ‘im,” 
Bradford maintains. 


BLACKBUCK DOE—African 
antelope is one of many species 
of native and imported wildlife 
on Bradford’s ranch. 


MY BABY HAS A SWEET 
TOOTH—Bradford buys day-old 
pastries for his pet javelinas. 
“My Baby” especially craves 

' the daily treat. 


penny. Some didn’t. They lost every- 
thing. The banks had what I call 
confidence.” 

Pointing to a low hill below the 
ranch house, Hal said, “When I was a 
little boy, a Mexican shot my grand- 
mother right over there. No reason 
for it, just shot her twice — once 
through the neck and once through the 
chest. Well, we burned that Mexican. 
He never would talk. Just crazy, I 
guess. He wanted to talk when he 
started to burn, but it was too late, 
then. 

“The rumor got started that Pancho 
Villa and his men were going to come 
across the river and burn the town 
and kill everybody ’cause of that Mexi- 
can we burned, and boy, was I scared 
of him. I slept under my bed more 
’n once when I was a kid. I figured 
they wouldn’t look under the bed. 

“When I was six years old, I came 
home late one night and found a man 
sitting on the front porch. Least I 
figgered it to be a man. It was dark 
and all I could see was his cigarette 
a burnin’. My folks were gone some- 
where with the buggy. I had my little 
puppy with me, so I held his mouth 
shut while I crawled up close to see 
who it was. When I was a few feet 
from the porch, he moved and I 
thought he’d seen me. I dropped the 
puppy and ran and ran ’til I couldn't 
run no more. The next morning I 
went back. It was just some fella 
dodgin’, I guess. He’d had a bite to eat 
when he figgered nobody was at home 
cause the buggy was gone. 

“When I was a little boy, my folks 
depended on me for a lot of things. 
They used to let me get the mail. 
They'd lift me up on the horse be- 
cause I was too little to climb up, and 
I'd ride to the post office. Id get the 
mail and the lady there wouid put me 
back on the horse and I’d come home. 
I guess I was five or maybe six years 
old. Well, one day there was a cata- 
logue in the mail, and it was heavy and 
hard to hold. I dropped it about 
halfway home. I had to get off that 
horse and get the catalogue and lead 


the horse home, right through some 
rough country, too. Iffen a rattler 
had bit me, that would have been just 
too bad.” 

I asked Bradford about.an M. M. 
Bradford whose name appears on a 
historic marker on the courthouse 
lawn. 

“That was my granddaddy,” he 
said. “He was a cripple, limped 
everywhere he went. They used to 
have crossroad horse races back then. 
Ya see, they’d find two roads that 
crossed like that.” (He held up his 
arms at right angles for me to see.) 
“And then they'd race for a water- 
melon. One man would take his horse 
down one road a piece and the other 
would go down the other road about 
the distance. When the gun went off, 
they’d race to the crossroads. The 
first man there won the watermelon. 
Well, my granddaddy’s horse got hit 
right in the middle just like a car 
wreck and, well, it just busted his leg 
all to pieces and made it shorter. He 
always limped after that.” 

Bradford continued. “I don’t drink 
and I don’t smoke. I used to do both, 
but I quit. No doctor ever told me 
to. I just decided to quit. A man 
that packs a gun hadn’t ought to drink, 
and I used to get mean when I drank. 
One time I went to a beer joint, and 
I was sittin’ there with about five of 
my friends when a stranger walked in 
and sat down at the next table and 
ordered a beer and a meal. He was 
packin’ a gun just like I was. Well, 
I'd had a few and I was at the point 
when I just didn’t care and I said, 
‘Well, now ain’t that a mean looking 
little son of a gun.’ 

“Everybody stopped talking, and 
the stranger turned around in his chair 
to look at me. I just looked right 


back, like this. . .” Bradford hunk- 
ered down in his chair and the look he 
gave me was fierce. “The stranger 


turned back while my friends kept 
saying, ‘Shut up, Hal’ and ‘Leave him 
be, Hal.’ 

“Pretty soon I said again, ‘Ain’t 
that a mean-looking so-and-so?’ My 
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friends quit me right then and left me 
by myself. They knew there was 
going to be trouble. The stranger 
looked at me again for a minute, then 
turned back around. I left. I decided 
to quit drinking as long as I packed a 
gun. I don’t know how we both got 
out of there alive. 

“T used to get up in the morning, 
and the first thing ’'d grab was my 
hat, and the next thing, a cigarette. 
I got to coughin’ so bad one day I 
just quit that, too. I haven’t smoked 
for years. I’ve got plenty of beer 
and whiskey around the house if you 
want a drink, but I don’t drink.” 

Bradford invited me to help round 
up the goats for shearing because I 
had never done that. On the way out 
to Bradford’s ranch early the next 
morning — he and his wife live in 
town now — he told me about his 
only permanent ranch hand and fore- 
man, Ole Red. 

“Ole Red,” said Bradford, “had 
some bad luck many years back before 
I met im. I never did find out just 
exactly what happened, but he used 


to be married. Anyway, he ain’t no- 


more an’ he don’t have any family 
either, least he never speaks of any. 
He lives on my place an’ looks after 
it best he can. Sometimes I get so 
damn mad at Red I could ring his 
neck. He does without bein’ told 
most a the time, but now an’ then I 
tell im to do somethin’ an’ it just goes 
in one ear and out the other. 

“Someday he’ll get fed up with me 
an’ leave and Ill have to spend a 
lot, a time and money huntin’ him 
down. I think about ’im like I would 
my own. Im all he’s got an’ I 
wouldn’t ever let him down.” 

By this time we had arrived at the 
ranch house. Hal introduced me to 
Red. Red was in his middle fifties 
and unshaven. He carried his hand 
tools for mending fences and saddles 
in a leather pouch on his hip. He 
wore a beatup black hat that must 
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BRADFORD PETS A 
WHITETAIL—He quit 
hunting in 1947, 
Bradford says, but 
for 25 years he was 
the first man in 
Rocksprings to cold 
storage his deer, 


SHEARING TIME — 
Mohair goats wait 
for a haircut from an 
expert crew. An 
inspector is on hand, 
too. “Goats made 
this part of the 
country,” says 
Bradford. 


have been secondhand five years ago. 
Red had the horses saddled and ready 
to go. The mare I rode knew exactly 
where to go and what to do when she 
got there. I think she could have 
done her work faster and with much 
less effort if I had stayed behind. 

About noon we had half the goats 
penned, so we quit for lunch. Red 
whipped up some beans and coffee, 
which somehow tasted better than any 
steak I ever ate. It was hot outside, 
so Bradford decided to make the most 
of the lunch break. 


WY. sat there in the kitchen with 
all the doors open to let the cool air 
move through while he showed me 
how much better he was at playing 
my harmonica than I was. Red left 
to water the horses, and when he had 
gone, Bradford said, “You know, Ole 
Red thinks of this place as his home. 
He’d do anything I asked ’im to, an’ 
he’s got lots,a guts, too — more’n 
most people I know. 

“Red would kill me if he ever found 
out what really happened, but one day 
we were sitting right here an’ I heard 
some shots away over there that 
sounded like they come from my north 
property line. I told Red to ride 
over there an’ run off whoever was 
huntin’ my fence. 

“Well, I went on into town an’ Red 
took off for the north fence. Later 
that same day Red called me on the 
telephone. I knew it was gonna be 
somethin’ important ’cause Red don’t 
like telephones or TV or radios or 
anything else much, for that matter. 
He said he’d found a fella huntin’ 
our fence and told ’im we don’t hunt 
your fence an’ we don’t want you 
ahuntin’ our’n, an’ that the fella got 
mad as hell ’cause Red even bothered 
im on his own land. 

“T knew right then who it was. Id 
thought at first it was some day hunt- 
er, but I knew now it was the owner. 
I called him to apologize. I told him 
it might be a good joke for him to 
call Red an’ tell ’im to meet him agin 


tomorrow morning at the same place 


at six o’clock an’ bring a gun. 


“Well, I clean forgot all about that 
business and the next mornin’ *bout 
ten o’clock I drove out to the ranch 
an’ Red wasn’t anywhere around. I 
sat there, gittin’ madder by the minute 
*cause Red was gone. When he finally 
showed up “bout ten thirty, he was 
all excited an’ he says to me, “You 
know what happened, Mr. Bradford? 
That fella I ran offen our north fence 
line yestidy said for me to meet im 
at the same place at six o’clock this 
morning an’ to bring my gun! An’ he 
never showed up. I waited an’ waited, 
but he never showed up.’ ” 

The next day Bradford had a crew 
of Mexicans out to shear the goats. 
An inspector came, too, to grade the 
mohair as it was sheared. While 
watching the backbreaking work, I 
noticed Bradford had entered an 
adjacent cowpen to retrieve a lone 
nanny. He walked by me with the 
goat in tow and remarked, “This idiot 
thinks she’s a cow. 1 forced a cow to 
nurse her when she was a kid, as an 
experiment, an’ I haven’t been able 
to separate her from the herd ever 
since.” 

I asked Bradford how long he kept 
his goats. He said, “I always buy 
kids. I don’t breed my own. I can 
make more money by buyin’ ‘em and 
then I generally keep ’em two years. 
After two years their hair gets too 
coarse to bring a good price. One 
time a fella was in these parts an’ he 
was buyin’ everybody’s old goats, so 
I thought I’d unload mine on him, too. 
He come by an’ looked at the bunch 
an’ he said, ‘I give $5 a head for 
every one that’s got horns, but they 
got to have good horns.’ Practically 
all mine had horns, so we started to 
load his truck. I couldn’t imagine 
what that fella was goin’ to do with a 
truckload a old goats, so I asked him. 
He said, ‘My place in Tennessee is too 
hilly to do much with, so I just turn 
these here goats loose and then let 
the Yankees hunt ’°em. They go an’ 
have the heads mounted and go home 
as proud as pie. That’s why I got to 
have just the ones with good horns.’ ” 

Bradford made his money on goats 


and oil, although he stocks Black 
Angus, Charolais, sheep, and a few 
horses. We were sitting on the front 
porch of the Balentine Hotel one after- 
noon when I asked Hal about the 
building across the street. It had the 
letters ‘A.A.G.B.A.’ painted on the 
front. 

“What do they stand for, Hal?” 
I asked. 

“Why, that means Angora Goat 
Breeders Association. You know,” 
he said, gesturing with the palm of his 
hand and his other index finger, “if 
you drew a circle here 50 miles around 
Rocksprings, you’d have more goats 
than all the rest of the world. Goats 
made this part of the country. If it 
weren’t for goats, there wouldn’t be 
nothing here.” 

“But what does the other ‘A’ in 
A.A.G.B.A. stand for?” I asked. 

“Hmmm,” he said. “I don’t know 
what it means, but I guess I should 
‘cause I belong to the damn thing.” 
He thought about it for a minute and 
decided it must mean ‘American.’ 

If the spirit of America’s past lives 
in any man, it lives in Hal Bradford. 
He represents the special breed of 
men it took to settle this country. His 
land, his ranch, the oil and sweet 
water beneath it, the clear air and 
birds above it, the grass, the cedar, 
the wild game on it — these things 
are his. He runs it; he protects it. 
He’s as much a part of it as the land 
itself. 

I told Mr. Bradford I appreciated 
seeing his ranch and having the privi- 
lege of being his guest. 

“I like you ’cause you listen to 
what I have to say,” he told me. “I 
usually decide right away whether I 
like a fella or not.” 

It was difficult to say goodbye. I 
admired him for what he is — a self- 
made man with a big heart, a man who 
has had more than his share of hard 
knocks in a struggle for survival. But 
he still lives his life to the fullest. As 
I left, he said, “Hugh, I live in the 
past; I know this, but I can’t help it.” 

I knew it, too, but I certainly didn’t 
blame him for it. @ 
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CONCENTRATION—Mrs. Jean Wilkins listens intently 
to the instructor at the right of way appraisal school 
held in Austin the last week of February and first week 
of March. Mrs. Wilkins was the only woman from the 
Highway Department attending the two-week course, 
and is the Department’s only female staff appraiser. 


A Natural Place to Work 


By MARJIE MUGNO, Travel and Information Division 


“It’s been a long time since I’ve been in school,” 
says Jean Wilkins, an attractive redhead, “but I 
brushed off the cobwebs and tried to memorize the 
course work. I made everybody back in Wichita Falls 
promise they wouldn’t fire me if I didn’t pass the test.” 

A comprehensive eight-hour exam was given at the 
end of the two-week right of way appraisal school 
held in Austin in March. The exam grade — con- 
fidential — goes on her personnel record. 

Mrs. Wilkins was the only woman from the High- 
way Department attending the seminar, and is the only 
woman appraiser on the Department’s payroll. She is 
a right of way utility agent for District 3. 

Besides Mrs. Wilkins, there was only one other 
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woman participant — Terry Goodman, a lawyer with 
the Attorney General’s Office, Highway Division. 
Seventy-three from the Highway Department, two from 
the Parks and Wildlife Department, and 25 from the 
Attorney General’s Office registered. 

“The course was very interesting. It covered a lot 
of details I never knew, and I enjoyed it. It will be of 
most help to those who want to get their designations. 
I helped my husband get his professional designa- 
tions (Member of Appraisers Institute and Society of 
Real Estate Appraisers), but I won’t have time to get 
mine.” 

Jean’s husband passed away last year, and much of 
her time is spent with her two teenage daughters. Al- 


AFTER CLASS, Mrs. Wilkins and another student 
discuss right of way negotiation. Question and 
answer sessions were held each afternoon and 
a comprehensive exam was given the last day. 


THE PAUSE that refreshes— Jean gets acquainted with some of her classmates. State Highway Engineer J. C. Dingwall spoke 
_ One hundred people from throughout the state took advantage of the rugged course. at the closing luncheon. 


A Natural Place to Work 


though having no formal training, she was well ac- 
quainted with the appraisal field. 

“TI had been a real estate broker for eight years and 
had helped my husband with his appraisal business. 
You acquire a vast amount of knowledge this way. 
I drew floor plans, checked tax records, and did detail 
work. I had even helped appraise lake property.” 

District 3 has only one other person to share staff 
appraisal chores. Both he and Mrs. Wilkins are busier 
than ever now, negotiating for the big Kell Expressway 
right of way. This is the biggest highway project 
ever undertaken in that area. Around 15 independent 
fee appraisers have been hired to process 500 pieces 
of property for the expressway. Mrs. Wilkins’ hus- 
band was to have been one of those, but as fate would 
have it, it is his widow now involved with the project. 

With the newly approved relocation assistance 
edict, Mrs. Wilkins expects to be busier than ever, 
and is therefore grateful for having had an opportu- 
nity to get further training. 

The men attending the course treated her no 
differently because she was a woman. To them, 
she was just another student. Her co-workers have 
accepted her, too. In fact, being a woman never 
even came up in her job interview. 

“Perhaps that was because I knew most of the 
Highway people,” she theorizes. “I’d known the 
district engineer (L. B. Dean) forever. He knew I 
was qualified. He knew I'd helped my husband, and 
he knew my father.” 

Her father, Lam Lindsey, worked for District 3 for 
more than 38 years until he retired in 1962. He 
passed away in 1966. 

Because of her close ties with the Highway Depart- 
ment, it seemed a natural place to work. Offered 
several choices after her husband’s death, she decided 
against a private practice, doubting that the “general 
public” would accept her on her own. 

“Feminine dress does have its disadvantages,” she 
explained. “It’s hard for a woman to climb up a 
ladder or on a roof or go under a house.” Her work 
with the Department is less strenuous. 

The Highway Department was attractive for several 
other reasons. First, she knew everybody. She felt 
at home. Then, she liked the benefits and retirement 
plans — “and the salary is adequate for my needs, 
unless prices go up drastically. Besides, I do get a 
raise occasionally.” 

Most of all, however, she likes the work. 

“Tl probably stay with the Highway Department 
until I retire,” predicts Jean. @ 
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appraisers, 


Highway Relocation Assistance Approved 


The Texas Highway Commis- 
sion took action last month to 
assure compliance with the Fed- 
eral Highway Relocation Assist- 
ance Program and to avoid pen- 
alties which could cost the state 
millions of federal-aid highway 
dollars. 

The Commission spelled out 
rules and regulations governing 
relocation payments and replace- 
ment housing for those displaced 
by acquisition of right of way 
for highway or road construction. 

Commission action was in 
compliance with permissive legis- 
lation approved by the 61st Leg- 
islature to provide displacement 
assistance. The act directed the 
Commission to formulate ap- 
propriate policy guidelines and 
to approve payments not in ex- 
cess of those authorized by the 
federal program. 

On any project on which there 
are displacements, the state 
would be subject to loss of fed- 
eral participation if relocation 
payments were not made or re- 
location assistance not given. 

The Texas legislation author- 
ized compensation for moving 
expenses, relocation payments, 
financial assistance to acquire 
replacement housing, or rental 
supplements. Eligible is any in- 
dividual, family, business con- 
cern, farm or ranch operation or 
non-profit organization displaced 
by acquisition of right of way. 
Compensation also is available 
for expenses incidental to the 
transfer of property to the state. 

Relocation payments may in- 
clude: 

¢ Reasonable moving ex- 
penses based on distance actually 
moved —not exceeding 50 miles. 

* Optional payments — Any 
person who moves from a dwell- 
‘ing may be paid a moving ex- 


pense allowance in lieu of actual 
reasonable moving costs not to 
exceed $200 plus a dislocation 
allowance of $100. 

* Under certain conditions, 
optional payments for business 
and farm or ranch operations — 
Any person who moves or dis- 
continues his business or farm 
or ranch operation may be paid 
a fixed relocation payment in lieu 
of moving expenses. Payment is 
equal to the average annual net 
earnings of the business or farm 
or $5,000 whichever is less. 

Regulations covering replace- 
ment housing may include: 

¢ Under certain conditions, an 
owner of property improved with 
a single, two, or three -family 
dwelling may be paid a replace- 
ment housing supplement not to 
exceed $5,000 which when added 
to the acquisition payment equals 
the average price required for a 
comparable dwelling. 

e An owner not qualifying for 
the replacement payment may 
receive a rent supplement not to 
exceed $1,500 to lease or rent 
for no more than two years or to 
use as a down payment on a 
dwelling. 

The Commission defined “ex- 
penses incidental to transfer of 
property to the state” as recorded 
mortgage and the pro rata or 
legal portion of property taxes. 

Under relocation services, the 
Commission directed that reloca- 
tion advisory assistance be pro- 
vided to determine the needs of 
those displaced. The Commis- 
sion also set requirements for 
ownership and occupancy for 
replacement housing. 

Cost of the program will be 
financed wholly by state funds, 
except that Interstate system 
acquisition will be based on auth- 
orized federal participation. 


TEMPORARY SOLUTION—Three hundred feet of guardrail 
before bridge approaches and through the entire length of 
two bridges, flasher lights, and pavement striping helped 
solve the high-accident problem on IH 35 near Von Ormy 
south of San Antonio. 


Operation ‘Guillotine’ 


When a series of one-car accidents claimed 
seven lives on IH 35 south of Von Ormy last 
year, District 15 maintenance men took cor- 
rective steps to solve the drastic problem. 

The accidents occurred at the Elm Creek and 
Elm Creek Relief bridges that carry northbound 
traffic on the four-lane divided highway. High- 
way patrolmen had dubbed the infamous site 
“the guillotine.” The highway narrows at the 
24-foot wide bridges that were built in 1934. 
The bridges were due to be replaced early in 
1969, but the high number of accidents called 
for a quick operation. 

Numerous protective measures were applied. 
“Narrow Bridge” signs were erected 600 feet 
in advance of the south bridge, edge striping 
transitioning was applied from crown width to 
the bridge, reflectorized hazard markers with 
flashing amber lights were added at the ap- 
proach ends to both structures, and a large tree 
in the median near the south bridge was re- 
moved because oncoming headlights caused a 
shadow over the approach end. 

Also, 300 feet of guardrail with buried ends — 
was installed in front of the bridge, transitioning 
from the pavement edge to the bridge curb line. 
The rail was carried continuous across both 
structures. 

The operation was successful. 

“Since installation of rail and flasher lights 
in October,” says District Engineer R. O. Lyt- 
ton, “there has not been an accident in this 
area.” =i 
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Spring Snow 


A snow storm that reached bliz- 
zard proportions raked most of the 
northwestern third of Texas in 
mid-March, dumping 17 inches of 
snow in the Lubbock area and 
lesser amounts elsewhere. 

A steady wind of 20 miles an 
hour, gusting to 40, drove the 
snow into every opening and made 
the subfreezing 29-degree weather 
seem worse than it was, according 
to the Associated Press. Spring 
was less than a week away, and 
this, to many parts of Texas, was 
the worst storm of the waning win- 
GA 

The Highway Department's 
maintenance men in Lubbock, 
Childress, Wichita Falls, and Abi- 
lene felt the effects of the storm 
more than others, perhaps. Joel 


D. Willson, District 5 reporter, 
tells what happened when the 


storm hit Lubbock. 

Seven times, in as many weeks, 
the weatherman had predicted 
snow for our area, and seven times 
his prediction had been wrong. 


But like the boy in the old story 
who hollered “wolf” too many 
times, we had to pay for our fickle 
thinking. 

The weatherman predicted snow 
again for Friday, March 14. All 
day the clouds were heavy and 
it drizzled occasionally. About 
eight that night it began to sleet 
— then snowing in ever increas- 
ing amounts. A strong northeast 
wind kept blowing. 

By midnight all employees were 
alerted and maintenance em- 
ployees began to gather at various 
section headquarters to start snow 
plows. By daylight Saturday morn- 
ing, traffic was in trouble, seri- 
ous trouble. Nobody could go 
anywhere in a car unless it had 
chains. Our men were all work- 
ing, but as fast as they would plow 
the snow to one side, the wind 
would blow it back in behind 
them. Cars and trucks began to 
pile up behind each other, cross- 
wise of the roads and every other 
way. We had to quit plowing 


Lubbock. Avalanche-Journal Photograph 


snow and pull cars out and 
straighten up the traffic snarls. 

From early Saturday until late 
Sunday afternoon, the snow kept 
on, and the wind kept blowing. 
At times it seemed absolutely fu- 
tile to put forth any effort. “Utter 
chaos” could best describe the 
situation. But our men kept on 
and on, without sleep or rest or 
adequate food, for many, many 
hours. Our resident engineers 
and their men got right out there 
and relieved our maintenance men. 
Many of them climbed right on 
the snow plows and helped. 

By nightfall Sunday, every road 
in District 5 had been opened. 
We found that motorists were very 
considerate and patient, even 
though many had to spend hours 
waiting to be rescued. 

This snow storm covered the 
entire district with depths up to 
17 inches. Our northern tier of 
counties had a little lighter fall, 
but all had plenty. We are very 
proud of the good work done by 
our employees. In times of crisis, 
the personnel of the Texas High- 
way Department always come 
through in grand style. @ 


A GOOD HIT IN A BAD PLACE-——Some 
enterprising bowler may not have 
knocked down any pins, but he cer- 
tainly knocked a good chunk out of 
the cast aluminum base of a light 


standard on IH 40 in Amarillo. A 
Highway Department employee re-- 


ported the situation to the police, 


who duly noted the ball’s position. A _ 
serviceman from ‘the Southwestern 
Public Service Company extricated it. 
Speculation has it that a bowler, dis- 
gusted with his rte threw the ball” 


away. 


ESPRIT DE CORPS is shigh praong: Dis- 
_ trict 17 personnel, who claim “We're 
the best district’ and ordered a spe- 
cial paperweight engraved with a “1” 
for District seek Joe Hanover 


: Ward, | 
Blasienz. 


Photoereph By Charles Annett 
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To and From Our Readers 


Honor for Dingwall 

State Highway Engineer J. C. Ding- 
wall has been elected to the executive 
committee of the American Associa- 
tion of State Highway Officials. He 
was notified of his election to an in- 
terim term by A. E. Johnson, execu- 
tive director, AASHO. 


Sportsman’s Bible 

The Boating Trades Association of 
Texas releases its Boating, Camping 
and Fishing Guide this month. The 
book carries information never before 
compiled on major waterways through- 
out Texas, with maps showing ramps, 
marinas, lakes, campsites, etc., and 
tips on everything for the boating, 
skiing, scuba diving, fishing, camping, 
and sailing sportsman. Association 
members will sell the book through 
their stores. There will also be a 
newstand circulation of 50,000. 


Fezby Gets Around 

In skimming other publications, 
particularly those from state highway 
departments throughout the country, 
it is not unusual to see one of Kenneth 
Collinsworth’s cartoons reprinted — 
but with no credit line. 

Calling this to the attention of some 
of the “culprits” recently brought this 
response from one, Mrs. Mary Day 
Herndon, editor of Arkansas High- 
ways: “I very much appreciated the 
copy of your letter to Allen Penny 
of the Virginia Road Builder dated 
April 1, concerning cartoonist Ken- 
neth Collinsworth. We got the car- 
toon in question from another maga- 
zine, as the Road Builder in turn got 
it from us. I am happy to learn he is 
associated with the Texas Highway 
Department. 

“I hope Mr. Collinsworth does not 
mind our using his cartoons because 
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they are some of the most comical I 
have ever seen. And the only way 
we can use material which comes 
from outside our department is gratis. 

“I think I would like to run a little 
article on Mr. Collinsworth since he is 
a fellow highway employee. If you 
have a picture of him, would you 
please send it to me?” 


Triaxial Movie 

If you are interested in reserving 
the new 33-minute “Triaxial Test” 
training film, be sure and reserve it 
far enough in advance because the 
film is proving popular. The 16 mm 
color movie, photographed by Travel 
and Information Division in the Mate- 
rials and Tests Laboratory, is avail- 
able to personnel who test and con- 
struct base materials. Requests to 
borrow a copy of the film should be 
directed to D-9. 
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lished in the interest of highway develop- 
ment in Texas and for departmental edu- 
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operation. SF 
TEXAS HIGHWAYS is available to the 
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$4.50 annually, or it can be purchased © 
for 40 cents a copy. Subscriptions, in- — 
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A Minor Miracle 

From the District 22 news letter — 
Elderly visitors hovered over care- 
taker Reynaldo Cantu recently as he 
was planting a Burbank thornless cac- 
tus in the cactus garden near the Judge 
Roy Bean visitor center. One woman, 
speaking with authority, advised her 
companions that the thorns had been 
scraped off so it could be handled 
more easily. However, her explana- 
tion was somewhat watered down as 
Reynaldo’s pick struck a plastic water 
line. As the woman moved away, 
wiping the muddy water from her face, 
she expressed amazement that water 
could be struck so easily on the rocky 
hillside. 


Good Advice 

Ray Brown of Maintenance Opera- 
tions Division says he once received 
some good advice when he went with 
a district maintenance engineer to in- 
vestigate a drainage complaint. While 
the maintenance engineer was discuss- 
ing the problem with the property 
owner, Ray walked around taking pic- 
tures of the site. The owner suggested 
Ray could do a lot more good if he 
got a shovel. 


Avast, Ye Lubbers 

We recently came across the follow- 
ing memo that Bridge Engineer Clyde 
Silvus wrote to H. L. Arno, engineer 
of secondary roads, in 1963: 

Plans and specificiatons for the 
floating bridge on the above project 
have been reviewed in this office and 
are being returned to you with the 
following comments. 

Our review shows a number of 
apparent discrepancies which should 
be corrected. It appears that the 
bilge knuckle’s erection joints will 
occur at the bulkhead running between 
gunwales. The port transom is also 
located under the stern anchor winch 
and will foul the hausers attached to 
the tang line. The flood valve for the 
sea chest between frames 30 and 31 
on the starboard side is supported by 
a gusset attached to the tiller and will 


interfere with blowing the bilge water 
from the sea chest. 

Please make the above corrections, 
and when this derelict is launched we 
will gather at the site and splice the 
main brace. The launching shall be 
done on a gooey mass of green ba- 
nanas thoroughly tromped by wet- 
backs from Matamoras and the chris- 
tening of this monstrosity will be per- 
formed with genuine Ciudad Acuna 
tequila furnished for the occasion by 
Mr. Herbert W. Kessler of D-5. 


But, Sam... 

Sam Cox, district maintenance engi- 
neer at Pharr, is an honorable man 
and we trust him. But recently he 
told us something that has us worried. 
Sam said the mesquite thorns are so 
tough in his part of the country that 
they cause flats on Department mow- 
ers. Not only that, but he said prick- 
ly pear thorns can cause slow leaks in 
the tires on other automobiles, and the 
tires wear out quicker because of the 
low pressure. 


Children At Play 

Maintenance Foreman D. M. (Tub- 
by) Shannon of Madison County 
(District 17) thinks he may have re- 
ceived a sign request to top all sign 
requests. 

A family living by a farm to market 
road in his county recently asked that 
“Watch For Children” signs be erected 
in front of their house. It seems their 
children were riding bicycles, roller 
skating, and playing on the highway, 
and the automobiles were a threat! 
But Tubby was diplomatic about the 
whole thing. He suggested the chil- 
dren could probably find a more ap- 
propriate place to play. 


Retired BPR Head Dies 

J. M. Page, former division engi- 
neer, Bureau of Public Roads, Austin, 
passed away April 16. Page held that 
post from 1945 until he retired in 
1961. 


District Engineer Joe Hanover of Bryan presents 
a certificate of merit award to Jerry Nemec, 
resident engineer of Walker County, for over 
3,000 days — that’s more than eight years — 
without a lost-time accident. 
lated Nemec and his associates for their com- 
mendable achievement. Less than five per cent of the 


Hanover congratu- 


Department’s sections can claim such a distinction. 


A Neat Appearance 

The postman brought a letter from 
District 20 employee R. L. Mettler of 
Cleveland. Writes Mettler, ““Accord- 
ing to the new manual, flagmen are 
supposed to have a neat appearance. 
My suggestion is for the state to ap- 
point a flagman and furnish the uni- 
form, plus a badge the public will 
appreciate and obey. Let the flagman 
be able to make arrests. 

“The way it is now, you don’t know 
who will flag when, so you can’t come 
out well-dressed for that day.” 


The Floydada maintenance crew (District 5) de- 
signed and constructed this drill press. The 
press, except for the drill and hydraulic jack, 
was made from scrap material. The drill re- 
mains stationary, but the table can be raised 
and lowered by a hydraulic jack. 


“Flowers of Texas,” the Highway 
Department’s latest publication in the 
travel and information field, promises 
to be the most popular piece in the 
wide range of materials produced by 
the Travel and Information Division. 

Requests have poured in from gar- 


den clubs, chambers of commerce, 
Congressmen, legislators, and even 
organizations such as_ professional 


nurses and engineers. Many teachers 
have requested reference copies of the 
folder, saying it will be of great bene- 
fit in teaching units on Texas and in 
the science classes. They say there 
has long been a need for materials 
along this line. School libraries have 
asked for copies for reference files. 

Architects want to use the folders 
in planning landscaping. Several Girl 
Scout and Campfire troops have also 
requested copies of the folder for their 
nature studies. One request came 
from a class of foreign newcomers to 
Texas who wanted to learn more about 
their adopted state. 

The new folder was designed for 
two purposes, says Tom H. Taylor, 
director of Travel and Information 
Division. 

“First, to erase any notion held by 
out-of-state residents that Texas is an 
arid, barren wasteland. Second, to 
enhance the pleasure of both Texans 
and visitors by identifying some of the 
state’s most colorful plants.” 

Following are some of the com- 
ments about the new flower folder. 


¢ Thank you so very much for tak- 
ing the time to send the advance 
copies of the new color folder entitled 
“Flowers of Texas.” I enjoyed seeing 
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Bouquets for the Flower Folder 


the folder, and believe that the two- 
fold purpose you had in mind has 
been accomplished. 

Governor Preston Smith 


¢ I find myself always writing to 
say congratulations on another tre- 
mendous publication, and you have 
certainly done it with the beautiful 
full-color ‘Flowers of Texas” bro- 
chure. Not only are the flowers pret- 
ty, but the photography and printing 
job is absolutely fabulous. 
James C. Hestand 
Temple Chamber of Commerce 


e Attached is a statement I put in 
the Congressional Record about that 
magnificent “Flowers of Texas” bro- 
chure. From the response I’ve had 
already today after this article was 
spotted in the Record, I would say that 
this time, again, you have hit paydirt! 

Please accept my congratulations on 
the excellence of a magnificent job — 
and my appreciation for giving me the 
pleasure to introduce it up here. 

Congressman E. Kika de la Garza 


¢ The “Flowers of Texas” folder 
was simply sensational. Not only the 
variety collection, but the photo- 
graphy, printing, and factual informa- 
tion. 
Incidentally, my grandchildren took 
this copy to their pre-school. 
Bob Armstrong 
Armstrong-Johnson Ford, 
Austin 


e I am calling this brochure to the 
attention of the garden clubs and other 
interested organizations in Wichita 
County and to the school superintend- 
ents. 

It is a lovely, well-produced bro- 
chure and I think the Highway De- 
partment should be commended on it. 

State Representative Dave Allred 


¢ You can imagine how our people 

love the new “Flowers of Texas” 
folder. This is certainly a beautiful 
brochure which we are finding is ex- 
tremely well received. I am sure that 
the general public of Texas, as well as 
others who have an opportunity to 
use it, will also find this to be true. 

Truett Latimer 

Texas State Historical 

Survey Committee 


¢ We have had many complimen- 
tary comments regarding your depart- 
ment’s new folder, “Flowers of Texas.” 
I congratulate you on this colorful 
addition to your outstanding travel 
literature and appreciate your having 
a supply delivered to my office. 
Ben Barnes 
Lieutenant Governor 


¢ Let me thank you for sending a 
copy of your excellent new folder en- 
titled “Flowers of Texas.” I have 
certainly enjoyed looking through this 
pamphlet and I want to commend you 
for such an attractive addition to your 
recreational and travel literature. 

Congressman W. R. Poage 


¢ The Texas Highway Department 
(which bows to no state highway de- 
partment in the beauty of its publica- 
tions, not even the Arizona Highway 
Department, which is world famous 
for its lush photographs in color of 
yucca at daybreak and cacti at twi- 
light) has done it again. This time it 
is “Flowers of Texas,” in which the 

color of the prose reigns supreme. 
St. Louis Post-Dispatch 


e I want to thank you for your 
note and for the very colorful folder 
on Texas wild flowers. This is per- 
haps the most beautiful advertisement 
our state could have. 

Congressman John Dowdy 


¢ Congratulations on this beautiful 
booklet. It should make people sit up 
and take notice of Texas. Thanks for 
sending it to me. 
Bob Kneebone 
Texas Tourist Council 


e Your new Texas wild flower 
folder is tremendous! I think it is one 
of the finest pieces of printing I have 
seen in a long time. 

G. E. Lehmann 
Inn of the Hills, Kerrville 


¢ Your brochure is beautiful. This 
is one of the finest promotional pieces 
your Department has ever produced. 
You are to be congratulated. 
W. H. “Buckshot” Price 
Texas Restaurant Association 


° As a “garden-clubber” and lover 
of wild flowers, may I commend you 
and your Department for the “Flowers 
of Texas” publication. I feel that this 
pamphlet will be of great educational 
and inspirational value to all who re- 
ceive it. 

Mrs. A. M. Aikin Jr. 
Texas Garden Clubs, Inc. 


¢ “Flowers of Texas” is a joy to 
behold. I just don’t know how you 
will ever get enough of these printed. 
They are really a collector’s item. We 
are enjoying ours very much. 
Scott Fikes 
Fort Worth Botanic Garden 


¢ In the past, all of the brochures 
distributed by the Texas Highway 
Department have been very popular 
with our Washington visitors. This 
new publication will certainly be a 

colorful addition. 
Senator John G. Tower 


* You have just published the most 
beautiful, colorful, interesting, and in- 
formative brochure I have seen from 
your fine Department to date. It is 
really tremendous! I have wondered 
about the many wild flowers growing 
in Texas, and now we can keep a 
copy of this in the car for use when 
we are motoring. 

I hope you have a large supply 
printed, as I feel the women in this 
state are going to be terribly inter- 
ested. 

Barbara Harwi 
Texas Tourist Council 


Garden club officials admiring the widely acclaimed flower folder on the State Capitol grounds are, 
from left, Mrs. A. M. Aikin, Mrs. E. O. Barton, Mrs. William F. Harris, and Mrs. Grady Starnes. 


ays : RPE Gee eRe araE me mrara: son sr ence 


ad 


eri al a is 


